MODERN TRAVEL

own. From end to end of Africa a white man's
honesty is rarer than diamonds or gold, but
missionaries maintain a tradition of its existence.
Criticism of missionaries is easy and common!
It was surprising to hear a grown man teaching
intelligent natives the Book of Genesis as literal
history. It was almost painful when an intelligent
native asked what would have happened if Adam
had refused to eat the apple. It was bewildering
to be informed that the Russo-Japanese war was
accurately foretold in the Book of Daniel It was
perplexing to witness the marriage of a converted
chief to one of his numerous wives, while the others
stood round with his twenty-four children and
joined in the equivalent to " The Voice that
breathed o'er Eden/' But I do not care to criti-
cize people whose kindness to myself was so
unbounded, and hospitality so ungrudging, though
sometimes the limit of their own food was almost
reached, even to the last bag of black beans and
a few tea-leaves, already used more than once.
Only those who have lived as I did for weeks
together among the dirt and cursing of ox-wagons,
or have tramped with none but savages far through
deserts wet or dry, have been plunged in slime
or consumed with thirst, worn down with fever
and poisoned by invisible insects, could appreciate
what it means to come at last into a Mission
Station, to hear the quiet and pleasant voices,
and feel again that sense of inward peace which
is said to be a reward of holy living, I stayed
three weeks at Chisamba, and many days at two
other Mission Stations, and often when I went to
bed, I used to think to myself: " Here I actually
am, free from hunger and thirst, in a silent room,
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